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NOTE: THIS STORY BEGINS WHERE WE LEFT SPAWN AT THE 
CLOSE OF THE ANGELA MINISERIES, ISSUE 3. ~- Tow 


PAWN STRUGGL 
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K | CONSCIOUS. 
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gi Se 
NG! CREATED IN THE I 
MAN. vA if HELL'S EIGHTH | 
it a Re ne ae | 
HELP. Las SPAWNS WAIST HAVE INSTINCTIVELY 







COM HELP THEIR 
io HOST, BEARING | 


| LITTLE "ANDY FRANK 
HAS NO IDEA THAT HE 
[IS ‘yee TO LIFT OVER f 
re 00 Ibs. OF PS’ ee it 
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WN) PLASm™. Iv. 
L/NTENT ON HELPING. 











NO! Gigge— 

IM NOT YOUR 
MOTHER, BUT I 
THINK WE SHOULD 


ET OFF THE 
STREET. YOU LOOK 
FUNNY. 











THOUGH IGNORANT OF THE FACT, ANDY WOULD BE VERY THANKFUL 
TO KNOW HIS WAGON WAS STRESS-TESTED AT THE FACTORY 
TO WITHSTAND 450 POUNDS. LUCKILY. 
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WELTS AND |_ 
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BEFORE HE 

CAN ASK, 

SPAWN 

AGAIN als 

pes) HIS ed 
AS HIS SHIRT. ciel HAVE TO 
COMES UNTUCKED, WAIT. 
1T EXPOSES 


9 MORE THAN 
JUST FLESH. 





AND YOU ARE HELPING, 
WANDA, BUT NONE OF 
THIS IS SO IMPORTANT THAT 
IT'S WORTH RISKING YOUR 
LIFE. \F THE BAD GUYS 
WANT TO COME AFTER US, 
FINE. WE CAN'T STOP 
THAT. 
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rr's JUST THAT I KNOW 
HOW MUCH ALL OF THIS IS 
BOTHERING YOU, WHETHER 
YOU'LL ADMIT IT OR NOT. AND 
THE ONLY PERSON WHO 
SEEMED TO BE ON YOUR 
SIDE WAS SPAWN... 


«+ THOUGH 
I HAVE NOIDEA 
WHY. 


BUT YOU 
SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
HIM, TERRY. HE 
BRUTALIZED THOSE 
THREE MEN IN A MATTER 
OF SECONDS. DIDN'T 
LET UP 'TIL THEY WERE 
JUST MORE GARBAGE 
IN HIS ALLEY. * 


I WAS SO 
SCARED. 


ANYWAY, 
FOR SOME REASON 
I CAN'T STOP 
THINKING ABOUT 
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I'M SO SORRY, SWEETHEART. 
I GUESS I THOUGHT I COULD 
HELP SOMEHOW. 
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THERE HAS TO BE SOMETHING 
IN THOSE FILES I BROUGHT HOME... 
SOMETHING WE CAN INVESTI- 
GATE FROM A SAFER 
DISTANCE. 


IT WAS 
RECKLESS 





\ WY \\ \\ Th WW 7 pia a 9, 
Y YOU WERE HW! ff fp / . ' og 
LEARNING HOW ry! 
Rl TO CLIMB OUT OF . 9 A ol 
Mi YOUR CRIB. I SY, wy 
\ Pa 5 ( / 

MASTERED 

IT, unh? 


LITTLE 
IRL, 
WHAT AM 
I GOING 
TO DO 


YOU THINK WE 
CAN JUST EATOUT 
EVERY DAY?! 


Nea HANDS AND KNEES. 
I‘M GOING TO MAKE 
YOU EAT THIS 
LIKE THE DOG 
THAT YOU ARE. 


fa 
DAMN RIGHT 
YOU WILL. BUT 
f FIRST I WANT 
. YOU ON YOUR 





YOU GOT 
SOMETHING ‘ All \ YOUR O 
TO SAY? 1| : | \ BUSINESS! 





I'M NOT - NESTLED AMONG 
FINISHED | 
THE ELM TREES IN 
WITH YOUR A QUIET FLORENCE, 
ALABAMA NEIGH- 
BORHOOD SITS A 
NONDESCRIPT 
WHITE HOUSE. 


INSIDE, AN ALL-TOO 
FREQUENT ACTIVITY 
CONTINUES. 
THOUGH IT GETS 
NOISY AT TIMES, NO 
ONE PAYS MUCH 
ATTENTION... 


FOR WHAT COULD 
BE AMISS OR 
IMPROPER AT A 
WELL-RESPECTED 
POLICE OFFICER'S 
HOUSE? 





I'M SORRY 
ABOUT ALL THIS, 
ANDY, I WISH I COULD 
DO MORE. EVERY TIME 
I TRY AND GET HIM To 
TAKE HIS ANGER OUT 


GOD, I WISH 
MOM WAS STILL 
ALIVE TO HELP 

you, 


HE DIDN'T 
BREAK 
ANYTHING. 


YOU'LL 
HAVE TO 
WEAR LONG 
SLEEVES 
TO SCHOOL 


SOL WHAT'S 
UP? WHAT'D'YA 
HAVE TO SHOW 

ME THAT'S SO 

IMPORTANT 2? 
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Oh YEAH. 
I_ FORGOT 
YOU'RE NOT 
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NEVER 
MIND. HOW 
ABOUT YOUR 
FINGER-- 
NIT 


y/o 
JY 


KINDA 
LIKE MY OWN 
PERSONAL E.T. / 
DO YOU LIKE 
REESE'S. 

PIECES? 


@ FEELING WELL. 
PA HE FELL ON 


PIP YOUR PAD 


GIVE THOSE 


THIS 1S 
UNBELIEVABLE. 
YOU'D BETTER 

NOT LET PA SEE 
HIM -- HE'D REALLY /\ 
FLIP OUT. & 


*ANGELA MINI-SERIE 
ISSUE THREE -- J 
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a\i, Y\ |S WE JUST 

RIGHT, | 2 S i —— ir, PLAY LOTS 
ona AA ‘a ‘ YUP. _OF TACKLE 


EVER 
TOUCH US. 


WHAT‘RE 
YOU TWO, 
BRAIN DEAD? 
IT'S PAST TEN 
O'CLOCK! HOW 
MANY TIMES 
HAVE I TOLD 
YOU L WANT 
YOU IN BED 





























Uh... SORRY, 
MR. SPAWN. 
WE'VE GOTTA 
GO. I'LL SEE YOU 
TOMORROW. 














1 SOMEHOW, 

CHIEF BANKS’ “Gi? 

OFFICE LINE CAN'T YEE7 I'vE READ I WAS RESPONSIBLE 
‘ HY FOR HIRING BILLY 9 ; 

KINCAID TO KILL 

A SENATOR'S _— f. ¢¢ 

THOROUGH.\ ITS SEP 
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SOME OF HIS 
POLITICAL TIES, 
AND SO FAR 
HE'S EVEN EVERYTHING 
SHADIER THAN 1 JIBES WITH THIS 
THOUGHT. LOOK CONFIDENTIAL 
AT THIS, TWITCH-- FILE SPAWN 
IT'S NO PROBLEM GAVE ME. 
TO TRACK EVERY 
PHONE CALL 
MADE FROM THIS 
BUILDING... 


EXCEPT... f 
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HERE I THOUGHT 
KINCAID WAS JUST 
A CLASS- ONE 
NUTCASE, WORKING 


ON HIS OWN. 
NO WONDER 
THE CHIEF WIGGED 
OUT WHEN KINCAID’S 
BODY WAS FOUND IN 
OUR OFFICE.* HE 
PROBABLY THOUGHT 
WE KNEW 
SOMETHING . 





















THAT'S 
OUR FIRST 
POTENTIAL 















YOU KNOW, SIR, SOME 
OF THE INFO CONTAINED 
iN THIS FILE IS “EYES 


MEANING 
OUR LITTLE 
RED-CAPED 

































ONLY” STUFF. HERO JUST 
MIGHT BEA 
NO ONE BUT HIGH- DISGRUNTLED 
RANKING OPERATIVES OF A GOVERNMENT 
CERTAIN GOVERNMENT OY. SOME 
AGENCIES WOULD COFFEE 









HAVE ACCESS TO 
ANY OF IT. : 





Yy 


NEED ANY- 
THING? 
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WHY ARE YOU 
ALWAYS MOVING 
SO SLOWLY? 
DON'T YOU FEEL 
AN URGENCY TO 
PERFORM YOUR 
DUTIES 2! 













TO EXCHANGE 
PLEASANTRIES. 


HOw [ARF yYou!/ X 


YOU LISTEN HERE, 
I'M INNO MOOD 
FOR... 































THERE'VE BEEN 
INDICATIONS THAT YOU 
AND YOUR PARTNER WERE 

INVOLVED IN SOME UNOFFI- 
CIAL WORK. WELL, I'M HERE 
TO TELL YOU THAT IF I CATCH 
EVEN A HINT OF PERSONAL 
BUSINESS ON CITY TIME, 
I WILL HAVE YOU 









WAS RATHER 
UNFORTUNATE 
THAT INTERNAL 
AFFAIRS WASN'T 
ABLE TO NAIL 
















AND WHAT'S 

WITH THAT STUPID 

GRIN ON YOUR 
FACE...2 





Oh, YOU'LL 
FIND OUT, 
CHIEF. BANK 
ON IT. HA-HA. 









PEERING FROM THE 
DANK SHADOWS OF A 
RUNDOWN SHED, THE 
HIDDEN GUEST EAVES- 
DROPS ON THE 
MORNING'S EVENTS. 


WHERE ARE 
YOU? IT'S 
TIME FOR 
CHURCH. 


P ' 
WAITING? SORRY. & 
YOU KNOW HOW 


THANKS AGAIN 
FOR WIPING OUT 
THAT SPEEDING 
TICKET, JOE. IT 
A WOULD HAVE 
REALLY KILLED 


E 
YOUR BOYS 
HAVE BEEN PLAYING 
SOME MORE TACKLE 
FOOTBALL! YOU 
TWO OUGHTTA BE 
A LITTLE EASIER 
ON EACH 


BY GOD'S OWN DIVINE HAND 
SHALL HE PROTECT HIS ONLY SON, 
JESUS, WHO IN TURN SHALL USE HIS 
HAND TO PROTECT ALL OTHERS 
THAT FOLLOW _THE PATH 
OF THE LORD. 
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GEE. 


AW, YOU KNOW 
HOW BOYS ARE. THE 
TOUGHER THE GAME, THE 
HARDER THEY PLAY. BUT THEY 
SURE ARE GROWING UP TO BE 
FINE YOUNG GENTLEMEN. 
I'M SO PROUD OF 
THEM BOTH. 


THEIR 
MOM WOULD'VE 
BEEN, TOO. 





ANDY, BE A 


FETCH ME THAT 
,, LAST BEER. 


in 


ME 


AY 


5 WHY 
7 DOYOU WANT \f 
TO WATCH 
THIS BORING 
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“YOU BE CAREFUL IN 
A\\\ Aw i, 2 .,| THERE, BOY. MAKE 
INAS (=, [SURE YOU DON'T... 
\ WAU &. “be a 
Wis 7 ZINN 














you [Dlor/ 
LOOK WHAT YOU'VE 


DONE 
zr TOLD 


YOU-- THAT 
WAS My 
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WHAT COULD 
REALLY HAPPEN 
NEXT TIME. 
I'M GOING 
OUT TO THE 
PUB 


9s 
Qes 
i = 
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+O 
20 
on 

OF 





THAT'S IT! 

M THROUGH 
TRYING 1O BEAT 
SOME SENSE 

INTO YOU ! 

LEARNED 
ANOTHER 
LESSON. 
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L KNOW. =~ HE'S REALLY 
I KNOW. 


HE'S COMPLETELY 
UP. BUT 





HELP US. 







e=/ 1 COULDN'T 
Naf BREATHE. HE 
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DE ON ame! cael! ROSE, 


SEEING IT 
OVER AND 
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IT'S OKAY. 
I'M NOT 
LEAVING. BUT 
THINGS WILL 





GET BETTER. 





"NOTHING AT ALL. 7 


FRIENDS. 





UP KNOCK 
YOUR BLOCK of¢ 
IF I THOUGHT IT'D 
DO ANY GOOD. 


SEE, I'vE 

GOT THIS THING 
AGAINST HITTING 
PEOPLE FOR NO 
GOOD REASON. 
THROWING PUNCHES 

15 A REALLY STUPID 

HOBBY. 


YOU'VE GOT A GREAT 
COUPLE OF KIDS THERE, AND 
THEY NEED A FATHER. 11'5 TIME 
YOU STARTED ACTING LIKE ONE. A 
LOT OF PEOPLE HAVE GOOD FEELINGS 
ABOUT YOU, JOE... IT'S TIME THE 
TWO MOST IMPORTANT ONES 
FELT THE SAME WAY. 
ENO OF SERMON. 


A MESSAGE FOR EVERYONE WHO 
TALKS ABOUT WHAT A 
“GREAT GUY” YOU ARE. 


IF YOU GET INTO 
THE HABIT, YOU MIGHT 
FINO YOURSELF HITTING 

SOMEONE YOU LOVE, LIKE J 
DID, AND REGRETTING !T 

FOREVER. 
IT'S NOT 
WORTH IT. 


IF YOU'RE 

GOOD, IT'LL 

FADE INA 
MONTH. 





Oh, KNOW 
WHAT ELSE L 








YOUR 
FAVORITE 
SHIRT, 
EDDIE! 


HOW WAS 
SCHOOL 
TODAY? 
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BEGINS. 


AGAIN. 
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